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WOTTA | 
TERRIFIC PICNIC. Ti 
YABBA- DABBA-DOO!! 


Bi 
WAR AN! THE FAT MAN 
JUMP CONTEST ! 


‘GIMME ANOTHER EOOT BEEK, 
JOE, THEN I’M GONNA HAVE 
ANOTHER CORN ON THE cop! / 


ie ———_ 


OH, YEAH. 
BEWITH YAIN 
A MINUTE $ 
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HEY, LOOK AT FLINTSTONE! LNEVER DIP LIKE 
! | FLINTSTONE... 
CAUSE 


|E GOT 
HAIR THAN LT UAveT 


FELL ASLEEP AGAIN ! 


ges ag oe | MENER) 

7, FRED, YOU y ’ 

‘| MISSIN! THE ROAST IT, FREPZ 
IGOSAURUS! = " : 


8-BALD? B-BUT I'M STILL, 5 
YOUNG! I CAN'T BE BALD !! 


“4 FEELIN! BAD ABOUT | ZAAWW, (1's M-ME 
1G02oB!= )eoin'Balc, eRe ! - BAA WILMA , YOUR 
AWW, 00 HUSBAND, F-FRED! 


a > =< 00 Hoo!! 


oe 


2) Ny Oe =a 


1, LOST MY Hale! rt NEXT MY T-TEETH WILL GO... 
1 37 Soo 
‘ OLP | ENP WILL BE NEAR !!- 


SIOP THINKING ABOUT 
YOUR HAIR, FRED, ANP 
ANSWER THE 7OOR ! 


= 

BIS 

=f Ay. 
eS 


p COME ON AROUND: 
THE BACK O! THE 
( HOUSE, FRED! f 


TAKE OFF THE HAT, 
FRED, I KNOW YA! x= 


I KNOW YOU FEEL BAP ABOUT 
YOUR HAIR, FRED! I CAN FIX 
ITSO YOUILL HAVE A FULL 
HEAP OF HAIR AGAIN ! 


& 


GOTTA GET THE DUST VY CUT THAT 
OFFA YA FIRST, . A OUT, SHORTY! 
SKINHEAP ! ; 

NS E 
py 


= 


“SSCONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE . 


HOWDYA LIKE 
THAT, FRED 2 


iTS ME, WILMA! Y You'RE NOT MY. \] 
HOWD YA LIKE _A HUSBANP ! HE'S 
MY HAIR # A FAT, BALD ~ 
HEADED OLD MAN 
AG 


WHO CRIES A 
Lot! 


YA SAVED MY LIFE, 


BARNEY | WHERE'D y THATS A SECRET, \ 
YAGETTHEHAIRZ )\ FRED! HAHAHA! ] 


I DUNNO HOW TA 
THANK YOU, SHORTY, | FUNNY HOW 
FOR GIVIN' ME A (| / THEM MUTTS 
NEW HEAP O/ CHASED ME 
f t DURIN’ LUNCH 
HOUR, HUH 2 


HAIR ! 


LAH DA DEE PAH} g THEM CATOSAURUSES ARE 
MY HAIR IS 1 f You HAIET RL NIGH WIEMAL DEL 
SILKY- SMOOTH: SHOO 'EM AWAY r jj 


NO, 


FRED... 
DON'T JUMP 
IN THE POND 


FRED, THEY WON'T 
BOTHER YA NOW ! 
\ COME.ON OUT !! 


M-MY HAIR.» ¥ 


1M BALD 
AGAIN! OLD CATOSAURUS FUR 

> COAT, FRED } IT FELL 
OFF WHEN YA DOVE 

IN THE POND! 


ON.PART OF BETTY'S 


USED GLUE TA STICK | 


1 OUTSMARTED 


\ 2 THEM F 
i CATOSAURUSES! 


RNEY 


BA WAS 
YELLIN! SOMETHIN’ 
I DIDN'T HEAR! 


THEY'RE GONE 


+ HOW'D 
YA KNOW THEY WOULDN'T 
BOTHER ME, SHORTY ¢ 


‘CUZ I KNEW 
WHY THEY 
CHASED YA 
IN THE FIRST 
PLACE ! 


1 KNOW WHERE Y NO THANKS, 
ERE OLD Sac H te 
ER-TOOTHED / DON! 
ANY OF THEM 


TIGER RUs++ IF 
, FALLIN! IN LOYE 
WITH ME} BESIDES L 
KINDA L/KE IT LIKE 
_ THIS NOW! 


THIS I6 A VERY RARE FOSSIL,A BONE 
THE EXTINCT WOTTASAURUS! 


Fm a 


IAT RARE FOSSIL BONE IS \ | 
WORTH LOTS OF MONEY! I’M 
GONNA BE RICHS 


WEALOUS ‘CAUSE | FOUND THAT FOSSIL! BARNEY, IF YOU... 


WHAT'S WRONG, BARNEY? YoU i SOMEBODY STOLE MY VALUABLE 
UH... YOUID 1 THINK 


BETTER FIND IT } DINO TOOK 
AGAIN, Frep! A IT, FRED! 


DINO, DID YOU TAKE-THE FOSSIL?| | 1T'S AN ORDINARY 


uy At] | BONE, BARNEY! 
THERE’S WHERE é 
HE BURIED SOMETHIN' } 


HEY, FRED, 
HALFIES IF YA 
STRIKE OIL, 


"LL GIVE YOU ONE MORE CHANCE, 
DINO! IF YOU LIE TO MB, I'LL... 
01D YOU TAKE THAT BONE? _ 


YOU BID TAKE IT! YOu 
REMEMBER WHERE YOU 
BURIED iT? 


FRED FLINTSTONE,YOU STOP PICKING 
ON POOR DINO OR I'LL LET HIM BURY. 
YOU. IN THE GARDEN! 


GET OUT OF My FRED! DON'T 
CHAIR, DUM-DUM! BE SOMEAN! 


DON'T FORGET, BLT DINOSAURS ARE 
DINOSAURS WERE SUPPOSE HARD TO SYMPATHIZE. 
‘ON EARTH BEFORE YOU'RE WITH FOR VERY LONG! 
| MAN SO DINO REALLY 


HAS MORE RIGHT TO 
SIT THERE THAN 
YOU HAVE! 


My first appointment 
which was located on the west side of our city. | was 
young, and full of energy and enthusiasm, | wanted to 
be @ good teacher in my chosen profession. | taught 
there for five yeors and then went to a junior high 
‘tchool, That was @ promotion for me. Only trouble 
with teaching is that you come up against a lot of 
situations which could be bewildering to you. You 
‘were never taught about their existence or how to 
hendle them by the professors in the education 
courses, 

At our monthly meeting, the principal told us about 
| lesson we all had to teach our students. 
days before Columbus Day you will devote. 
one half hour about the life and significance of Colum- 
“bus, | want this lesson to take place at 10:30 in the 
maming. We may have some special visitors from the 
*Columbus' Society, also our Superintendent of schools, 
and perhaps even the Mayor.” 

$o | prepared what I though! was a good lesson 
plan. The only trouble was that my students had some 
Ideas of their own. | asked this introductory question: 

“What was the first thing that Columbus did when 
he planted one foot on the soil of the new world?” 

Students looked at each other as though searching 
for the answer. Then Milton raised his hand. 

“Christopher Columbus had to plant the other foot 
‘on the land. Otherwise, he would get tired standing 
‘on one foot.” 

So the class giggled. What could | de? He was right. 
Then Louise made her contribution to the lesson. 

“Something is wrong with the question. | have lived 
in the country. You plant seeds in the ground. But | 
never heard that you could plant a leg. Ifheplanteda 
leg, did he want to have legs grow in the new world?” 

At that moment, I should have hod enough sense to 
realize my lesson had been'lost-taken away from me 
by the students, So { then asked this question. 

“In what city was Christopher Columbus born?’’. 

_ lcalled upon Jimmy te enswer. He then popped a 
‘question ot me. } 

“Teacher, tell me. De you know the answer 
yourself?” ‘ 

“OF course, 1do,”’I replied showing evident anger in 
amy voice. 3 


“Then if you know the ans why ask me?” con- 
tinued Jimmy. “Just tell all of us. If you want us 
remember it then we can write it down in our 
notebooks.” 

“Actually what was it that Columbus did?" | asked 
my class. 
“He discovered the rode shouted Benjamin. 


“Impossible,” conttadicted Franklin. “The New 
re all the time. I con prove | am right. 
Indians built o very big canoe-one thot 
cross the in. So they all get into this 
canoe and sail to Spain, If one Indian claimed he dis~ 
covered Spain, the Sponiards would all deny this. 
Spain wos there all the time. | am right, I tell you.”” 
| was beginning to sweat. | really wished the lesson 


could have been over right then and there. But |had to 
‘make my point. 


'“Why do we celebrate Columbus Doy?” 

“Because we get a holiday, and the schools are all 
closed,” said Norman. rine 

“Doesn't make sense to me,” objected Peter 
that Columbus didn’t know where he was going. 
didn’t even know how to get there, and when he got 
there he didn’t even know where he was,” 

Now | was ready te collapse. So! slumped down into 
my chair behind the desk. | was finished. 

“How did the Indians greet Columbus?” asked 
Selma. 

“Very briefly,” replied Donald. “They merely said:” 
Welcome to America, Christopher Columbus. Hope you 
had a pleasant journey.” 

The door opened, and some visitor came into the 
room. Then Marshal saved the day. 

“I would like to add to our lesson thet Christopher 


Columbus is alive today. He is a Lieutenant Com- 


mander in the Spanish Navy and a direct descendent 
of the great discoverer of the New World. He hasa lo? 
of titles such as Duke de Veragua and’even Viceroy of 
the Indies. | met him when he was in Miami.” 

“Best lesson we have heard today,” shouted ona of « 
the visitors, “This entire class will be our guests at the, 
celebrotion. There'll be lots of cold drinks and cookies 
for them. | must congratulate the teacher 

Se goes life in a classroom. Great if you don’? 
weaken, Ec 


7 ' YouRE BOTH LATE 
A aa B YOUR PALLT ! 
OP Cann 


Don't | 
TALK BACK, 
FLINTSTONE | 


ITWWAS ALL BuBBLE'S 


FRED 1S SO SORE 
HE AIN'T PAYIN' 
TTENTION TO WHAT 
HE'S DOIN' | HE'S 
DIGGIN! IN THE t 
WRONG PLACE; 


FAULT ! HE OVERSLEPT- 
AND. 7 HADDA WAIT 
FOR HIM! 


SLATE'S ALWAYS PICKIN'ON ean 3 aes 
ME! TILL GET EVEN WITH HIM ELINTS TOV, * 
SOME DAY ! YOU'RE, ~ 


ose 


/ 


5 WHEN MR. SLATE TILL WORK TWICE 
FRED, THAT AIN'T fige Me FOR SURE! 


AS Menapeae SHOW 
WHERE WE'RE yt 


WHO AME KIDDIN' = : y ; 

SLATE'S GONNA FIRE Te 

SLATE'S GONNA FIRE IT'S GOLD coLoReD.. 
ee (T'S GOLD! 


I FOUNP GOLP, SHORTY, 
YABBA- DABBA- Doo! 


FOR HIM, FRED! 


FLINTSTONE 
ISUPTO | 
SOMETHING, 
HIM FIRE ME 
BECAUSE I'M LATE 
OR SOMETHIN! | 


(wHaT's THAT. 
SHINY THING. \ < FOUND 
YACOT, FREP 2 } VEIN OF IT IN THE 


Ps 
COVERED / 


fieYou DEFY ME, ) (GET BACK, 
FLINTSTONE, + TO Wo! 
You’re Firep! / 


WE FIND 


I'M.GONNA BE RICH! 
YABBA-DABBA-PO0O!! 


I FOUNDA 
MOUNTAIN 
O' GOL 


“IRIED To STEAL OUR 
GOLD AND WRECKED 
|, OUR GOLP MINE !! 
WELL SUE! 


racy, FRED.:. 
THERE'S A 

BIG GOLD 
NUGGET! 


| Talis Loap’s BETTER, 


THAN THE... UHOH! ' 
wines STOP STEALIN 
ethinks fo SUKEIN’ 


[ARMINT ! 


MR. SLATE'S GOT 
ME WORKIN’ OVER-| 


“TWO MORE { FOR ACCIDENTALLY 
OURS Ee FINPIN' THEIR GOLP, | 


\F WE SHOW IT © 
TO SLATE, WE/LL. 
JUST GET INTO . 
MORE TROUBLE! 


ARE YOU GOING 

TO GIVE HERA 

DIAMOND FROM 
SPIFFANY’S? 4 


aS THE CURSE OF 
“THAT WA 


Hey,Frep, \p ; DON'T BE STUPID, \ 
| HEAR SHOTS! BARNEY: NOBOPY'D 
MAYBE IT'S A J i CARE WOLD ve 
é 


IF. THERE'S ONE THING | “~ 
CAN'T STAND, IT’S A CROOK!! |i 


bands Val al 


IFRED,YA KNOW WHAT THIS VY 
1S? IT’S THE HOPELESS 
DIAMOND. P 


WHADDYA MEAN, \/ I [You SAip you CAN'T STAND 
OURS? | CAUGHT CROOKS, FRED! THAT DIAMOND ISN’ 
1 YOURS! 1’M GOIN’TO TELL THE... J 


|| SSSSSHHHH! we FOuNe 17) 
i | JA BARNEY OKAY? 'T'S HALF Yours! 


WANT \( “OU DON'T? 
JS wey Nor? / 
ie) 
“ple V 


NOW, REMEMBER, BARNEY, 
DON’T MENTION THE DIAMOND. 
TO THE GIRLS! 


UH...HIYA, WILMALHIYA, PEBBLES, 
HIYA, DINO! 


2 ns 
W-=WH=WHADDYA \wuar ARE YOU! 
WAN'T, W-W-WILMA2) HIDING BEHIND} 
ey ? 


HOLD OUT YouR \/ SURE, WILMA! GEE... 
HANDS, FRED NOTHING : 
FLINTSTONE! 
LS 
& (Ba et 


7 


FRED FLINTSTONE, 
‘YOL STOP BITING 
POOR DINO! 


A> oo 


SY Se 


a Ste etl i es: d¢ 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


|THE HOPELESS \\ TOLD BETTY ABOU’ 
DIAMOND JINX | \T! SHE'S GONNA |: 
FOF 2! {GO HOME TO HER 
= fey MOTHER IF WE DON'T] I} 
= my BRING IT BACK!. 
ca 


Gad I 
¢ LH >) 


HERE'S YouR 25¢! IT WAS A FAKE 
DIAMOND, NATURALLY ! "THE REAL |- 
HOPELESS DIAMOND |S SAFE IN 
JOUR UNDERGROUND VAULT! -_] 


“WHERE'S 
THE PAIN?” 


=| \e=| ae 
; , J ' 
HE SAYS IT STARTED OUT 
BY THE GARBAGE CAN/ 
4 J 


DINO, THE DOCTOR WANTS 
WA TO_KNOW WHERE THE 
FAIN STARTED? 


